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Summary:
4th Grade Leyley tries to make friends in class and at lunch, but drives them all away with the harsh criticism she learned from her parents. Andy is the only one who comes to get her after school is over for the day.

Notes:
[This was a request for someone from somewhere.]

Work Text:
The sound of a lone pair of footsteps continues to sound on concrete as a lonely little girl paces back and forth in front of a locked school office. Leyley walks back and forth slowly, completely alone in the mid afternoon light of the sun, partially shaded by the building and surrounding awnings.

(Alone... Again...) She lets out a long sigh, the little girl holding a stuffed green rabbit.

She finally gets tired after a few minutes and sits down to think over the day she had, and subsequently messed up.

 

First, It was morning attendance time. The teacher stood at the head of the classroom behind his desk, calling out to each student. Afterward, the teacher let the kids all pair up for a new group assignment they’d be doing.

Leyley went to a boy one table over who seemingly didn’t have anyone to pair up with. She smiled and introduced herself, but the boy was hesitant to return the greeting. “Hey there! I’m Leyley, wanna partner for today?” - “Uhm, sure. I can be your partner, if you want.” - “Yeah!” She supposed that having a partner was better than getting name-called by the other girls.

Things didn’t take long. As the teacher wrote a list of things on the board, the kids all began to work things out themselves. They’d be making drawings and writing about a story they’d read yesterday. “Do you have any markers?” - “Uh, no... Sorry Leyley.” She tilted her head, and reached for her bag. “That’s ok. We can use mine.”

Construction paper. She’d have him go to the teacher, only for him to end up last in line. “What took you so long? At least I got to re-read some of the story...” - “Sorry, I was last in line!” - “Do you have the book with you?” She looked at his backpack, seeing it was mostly empty. She groaned and handed him her copy. It was a small book, about a spider and her web and her best pig friend.

As they were trying to talk the project over, he seemed to be fumbling with some of his words trying to explain parts of the story, and was now at the point of just upsetting the young Leyley. “Did you even read the book?!” He shrunk in his chair and covered his head. “You don’t have markers or colored pencils! You’re slow and get stuck at the back of the line! You didn’t even do the homework! How can you be so USELESS!!”

Her partner then started crying, Leyley berating him in the middle of class loudly. The teacher walked over, looking at Leyley who had started pounding her fists against his arms as he covered himself in his seat. She was promptly dragged out to the principal's office. She had to sit inside for recess.

When it came time for lunch, she gathered herself a lunch tray and looked for a place to sit and eat. There were plenty of tables, but she’d need to find somewhere to sit where she wouldn’t be bullied. She found a little table with only one other kid and decided to ask the little girl who was eating alone. She had never seen her alone before, but had seen her at lunch with one other girl. “Hey there, can I sit with you?” - “Huh? Oh, sure. Aren’t you that one girl the kids talk about on the playground? Ashley?” - “Uh... That depends.” She said coyly, trying to see if it was good or bad gossip. “It’s good stuff, right?” - “They say you beat up all the boys.” - “Well... They usually deserve it.” - “Yeah, boys are gross.”

Score! Seems she could have herself a new lunch friend. That was a step forward, but Leyley wasn’t prepared for the next moment. “I’m Leyley, but what’s your name?” The girl across from her had taken a bite out of her tuna sandwich and Leyley expected her to finish, but she didn’t. With a mouthful of tuna and bread, the girl introduced herself. “I’m Nicole. I think I’m a class or two over from you, I see you when we go out to recess.”

All of that. With a full mouth. Ashley gave a lighthearted chuckle, scooting a little to the side to not be directly in front of Nicole. “Nice to meet you... Nicole.” She had opened up her little milk carton and took a drink. As her new friend continued to eat, she continued to try holding a conversation with Leyley. ‘What kind of books do you read?’ ‘What’s your favorite movie?’ ‘Don’t you have an older brother?’

Then it struck her nerves, finally with that last question. Andy was already out of elementary school, so he wasn’t around anymore. It was always about Andy, and Leyley wasn’t ever enough. On top of the horribly unsettling fact that she kept talking with food in her mouth! “Yes! I... Do... !” She was trying to hold back, because she didn’t want to get in trouble again, but wanted someone to call a friend.

“It’s too bad he’s not around still. He was cool.” And Leyley slammed her fist on the table.

“FIRST OFF! He’s MY older brother! Second! Would it kill you to not talk with your mouth full? You’re so messy and you can’t even be considerate to others! No wonder you’re sitting alone over here!” There was a pause as the table next to them slowly looked over, Nicole looking at Leyley from the last remnants of her own lunch. “It was bad enough when you were just being gross, but then you ask me about my brother? I thought we could be friends, but you’re just another floozie without a care for me!”

She was getting even louder, and the lunch attendant walked over to see what was going on. Nicole pointed at Leyley and immediately blurted out “She’s bullying me!” Leyley got up and lunged over the surface of the table, getting caught mid jump by the lunch-attendant, taking her off to the office as her lunch tray clattered to the floor. She, once again, was held in for recess.

Closer to the end of the day, she was now under a constant watch from her teacher. As she sat in the back, she focused on just reading her book. Most of the class was halfway through the book, and the boy from before had gotten a copy from the library now as the rest of class worked on other homework like math worksheets or history packets from the other day. The boy who sat behind her morning partner had wandered to the back where she was, seeing her read all alone. “Hey.” She looked up from her book. “What?” - “Oh. Well... I was gonna ask if you already did the math sheet... I’m bad with numbers.” - “I’m... Reading?” Leyley was confused, why did this boy just randomly come over and ask her about the math worksheet? “Oh, I know. I saw you were reading but...” He was fumbling his words.

(Oh my god... Does he... No. Way.) “Well... You want me to help you with it?” - “Yeah! Uh- I mean. Yeah, if you can...” He tried to pull back from his initial excitement. (Oh my god this poor boy likes me... Ew. But he might be the only one that doesn’t run from me if I get mad at him then.)

She decides to put her book down, sliding her book-marker between the pages. She sits at the back table and waits for him to join her. She sighs and looks over her own sheet, realizing she’d left it half empty after getting bored last night and just bugging her brother. “Okay, I still gotta finish my sheet too, so I guess I can help you if you’re getting confused.” - “Thanks Leyley.” - “No problem.”

She noticed as he sat there, he would tap his eraser on the desk, he’d flick his pencil around in his fingers, and he’d swing his legs around. His heels would stop on the floor before he kicked them back up. Just. Constantly. Fidgeting. She tried to ignore it, but after getting 4 questions done with him, he’d try scooting closer to Ashley. She went through another question, getting budged by his shoulder and hearing the constant muted thumping of the eraser on the laminate surface of the table.

She grabbed him by the arm, gritting her teeth. “Can you not sit still for one second?” He stopped swinging his legs, stopped his tapping and jittering. He tried to scoot away from her, but she held him close as she stared deeply into his eyes. Burning anger was her only apparent emotion. “How on earth can you make so much noise and move so much! It’s like you’re just trying to purposefully make me hate you!”

“Ahem.”

The teacher had walked over to the side of the desk, looking at Ashley as she gripped tightly onto her classmate’s upper arm. “I know... Principal...”

She got her bag, got up, and walked out the door with the teacher following.

 

It was back to this moment she continued to sit in the growing shade as she looked around. The place was dead empty, silent without even the sound of the wind. Andy rounded the corner of the building, going over to her and kneeling down.

“Leyley. Ready to go home?” He’d had his backpack on, and had walked from his school over to hers. Their parents only sometimes had the chance to ever pick her up directly from school. Even when they did, they just ‘figured it more convenient for her to walk with Andrew’.

But she liked it like this, and she reached her hand out with a smile. “You’re the best brother ever, Andy.” - “I would say you’re the best sister ever, but you’re probably a good third.” - “You don’t even have any other sisters idiot!” - “That’s the point, dork.” They laughed to each other and left the school behind, walking home as the sun set over the horizon.